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CHAPTER xx1.8
& Packet of Papers.

Jim sald vothing at first about hia
sdvonture to Jones, whom he met
alf an hour inter,

*\Wan ft necesfiary to keep that in-
vislule letter™ he aslked.

“"No.” wald Jonea

*Would (it have glven our aflalrg a
#orious turn If It bad fallen into allen
handa™

“Decidedly.” answered Jones. "It
wonld mean fdight for the Black Hun-
dred or a long time under cover, M
our friend Braine learned that Ruesia
was now taking an active Interest in
the doings of the Black Hundred, And
eventunily ail our work would have
Lo be dons over again.”

ﬂ‘h!u

“You look a bit mussed up. Any-
thing bhappened ™ asked the keen-eyed
butler,

“Nothing much. I made a elgarette
out of the letter and smoked 1t.”

Jones chucklad. “1 see that you
bave had an adventure of some sort;
but It can walt.”

Thean

“Because | want you to pack off to
Washington.”

“Washington ™

“Yes. I want you to Interview
those officlala who are most familiar
with the extradition laws."

“A new kink?

“What | wish to Jearn {s this: Can
a man, formerly undesirable, take out
naturalization papers and hold to the
protection of the United States gov-
arnment? That is to say, a polsoner,
manaced by Blberia, becomes an Am-
erican coitizen, He is abducted and
enrried back to Russin, Could he look
to this government for protection?
That ia what [ wank you to find out."

“That will be ensy. When shall I
start?™

“As soon as you can pack your
grip.”

“That's always packed,” replied the
reporter. “You see, I'm etsrnally
shiinted hither and yon, at & moment's
notles, 8o I nlways have an extra grip
packad for quick travel."

“The Ruesian agent wants Braine,
Vroon, and the countess; and tonight

. I"m going to try to point them out to
Bim. It would satisfy me more than
abything I kmow to eliminate this
precions treio in Russian fashion. Tt's
tAqroligh: - and once accomplished,
muwwmmuumun Am-
srica.  The org tion in Russia
has stifl , political significance,
but on thix of the water it is
merely nn aggregation of merciless
‘thugl." .

“I'l take the first train out. But
you will tell Florence?"

“Suraly.”

“And take care of your own heels.
You were watched at the hotel.”

“I know it; but the watcher conld
fearn nothing. Henrl Servan as a name
will suggest nothing to the fool who
followed me. Besides, we both knew
that he was trying to peck through

“To, keep the maids in good humor,

I suppose,” laughed Jim. “Well, T must
way to make that flyer.”

. nhoot handy and Jim har-

od . 'nn butler watched him till
he disappeared down the subway.

“He's a good 1ad” he murmuored,
“and a brave lad;: and money 1s only
an Incldent In human affairs after all.
I'll be & good angel and let the two
be happy, sinee they love sach other
and have proved It In a thousand
ways."”

Meanwhile the Russian agent settled
fdlown before his writing portfolio; and
Bhce or twice as he wrote he thought
he heard a sound outalde the door.
No doubt this butier of Hargreave's
fad been watched and followed. By
and by he rose, drew his revolver, and
tiptoed to the doar obliguely so that
the watcher outside might not become
Aware of his approach. Swiftly he
#wung back the door and the member
of the Black Hundred stumbled into
the room. Almost Instantly the Rus-
slan emught hinmi by the collar and
bheld him op.

“What were yon doing outside my
door?

The man did not answer. He was
trying to collect his thoughts,

“A apy of some nort, eh?"

“I'm o detective,” sald the man
{inally, thinking he saw his way clear.

“And what did you expect to learn
by looking through the keyhole of my
door™

Servan laughed. “Show me your
Badge of authority.” f

The man fumbled In his upper
pocket, hoping agninst hope that the
magele of the revolver would waver.

“You'ra an ordinary thief,” declared
the Russlan; “and as such 1 shall
matantly hand you over to the hotel
authorities unless you tell me exactly
wha and what you are.”

The man remaingd dumb, He hung
between the devil and the deep sea.
If bhe told the truth the organization
would soon learn the truth; if he kept
atill he would be lodged In jail, per-
haps indefinitely, for he hadn’t a sav-

ory police record. Presently his
nerve gave way Iin face of the steady

eye and hand, and he confeased the |

why and wherefore he had sought the
keyhole of Servan's room.

“We are after this butler.
ever he goes we follow.”

“Well, you've wasted your time, my
mwan. All I am here for Is to take
over some property Mr. Hargreave
left In France for sale. 1 know
nothing about vour private feuds
Now, get out. But keep out of my
way: I am not a peaceful man.”

The spy tumbled out as he had
tumbled In, by an act of gravity; and
Servan was alone. He spent two
days In comparative idlenesa. Then
things began to wake up.
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For a long time the leather box
across which was lnscribed “Stanley
Hargreave™ lay In peace undisturbed.
A busy spider had woven a (trap
across the handle to the quaint lock
The box wne still badly stained from
ita Immersion in the salt water. At
a certain time It ~as quietly with-
drawn from [ts hiding place. It was
stealthily opened. A hand reached in
and when it withdrew a packet of
paperg was also withdrawn. The box
was again locked and lowered: and
presently the spider returned to find
that his cunning trap had been to-
tally destroyed. With the infinite pa-
tience of his kind he began the weav-
ing of another frap. Perhaps this
would be more successful than s
predecessor,

Later Henri Servan recelved a tele.
phone call. He was Informed that his
purpose in America would be real-
ized by his presence at such and such
a box that night at the opera. Fur
ther information could not be given
over the telephone, Servan seemed
well satisfied, He dressed carefully
that evening, called up the office clerk
and inquired if his box tickets for the
opera had arrived. He was informed
that they had. Instantly the spy, who
hnd dared to linger sbout the hotel.
overhearing this conversation, deter-
mined to notify %ra.lne at once. And
at the same time/ Norton, in disguise,
determined not to lose sight of this
man whom he had set himself to
watch.

The epy left by one entrance and
Jim by another. Jim had learned
what he desired: that the Russian
agent would be followed to the opera
and that it was going to be difficult
to hand the documents to him. The
gpy entered a drug store and tele-
phoned. Jim walted outside. When
the man came out he strolled up the
atreet and entered the nearest saloon.
Jim's work was done.

It was Braine's lieutenant, however,
who took the mews to Braine.

“We have succeeded.”

“Good!” sald Braine,

“He will go to the opera. He will
have a box. Doubtless they have ar-
ranged to dellver the papers there.”

“And the next thing Is to get the
number of his box.” This Braine had
no difficuity in doilng, “So that's all

Where-

It Was Stealthily Opened.

fixed, He calls himself Servan
and registers from Paris. I'll show
the fool that he has no moujik to
deal with this time."

“And what are these documents?”
asked Olga

“Ah, that's what we are so anxious
to find out. Some papers are going
to be exchanged between thls Rus-
glan spy and Jones or his agents.
That these papers concern us vl
tally I am certain. That is why
I am going to get them If
there has to be a murder at the
opera tonight. Norton has been to
Washington. He was seen coming out
of the Russlan embassy, from the
secretaries of state and war and a
dozen other offices. I've got to find
out just what all this means”

“It means that the time has come
for us to fiy,” said Olga. “We have
falled. I have warned jou. We have
still plenty of money leit. It is time
we folded our tents and stole away
quietly. T tell you I feel i in my bones
that there is a pit before us some-
where; and if you force issu~s we shall
all fall imto "

“The white feather, my dear?”

“There is altogether some difference
between the white feather and com-
mon-sense caution.”

“l shall never give up, You are

frea to pack up and go if you wish
As for me, I'm going to fight this out
to the bitter end.”

“And take my wcrd for it, the end
will be bitter.”

“Well ™

“0Oh, I shall stay. You know that
my fduture ig bound up ‘mn yours In
the old days my adyice generally ap-
pealed to yow as sound; and when
you followed it you were successful.
From the Jirst | advised you not to
pursue Hargreave. See what has hap-
pened!”™

*Enough of this chatter. I've got to die
gome time; It will be with my iace to
ward thig man | hate with all my soul.
You trast to me; I'll pull out of this
all rightt You just fix yoursell up
gtunningly for the opera tonight
| leave the rest to me."

Olga shrugged. She was something
|of a fatalist. This man of hers had
| suddenly gone mad; and one did not
| reason with mad people

“What sball 1 wear?”
calmly.

“Emeralds;

she

they're your good ek
stones. You will go to the box before

I do. I've got to spend some time at

the curb to be sure that this Servan
| ¢chap arrives. And it Is quite possible
| that our friend Jones will come later.
If not Jones, then Norton. [ was a
fool not to shoot him when I had the
chance. We could have covered it up
without the least difficulty. But |
needed the information about that pa-
per. With Norton going to Washing-
ton and Jones conferring with this
Servan, I've got to strike quick. It
concerns us, that I'm certain. Perk
up; we've lots of eards in our sleeves
yet. Be at the opera at eight-thirty. Pay
no attention to any one; wait for me.
Remember, 1 shan't write or send any
phone messages. Be wary of any trap
like that to gel you outside. Now, I'm
oft.”

Jones approached Florence immedi-
ately after dinner.

“l have important business in the
city tonight. Under no circumstances
leave the house. [ shall probably be
followed. And our enemies will have
need of you far more tonight than at
any previous time. [ shall not send
you phone or written message. You
have your revolver. Shoot any strange
man who enters. We'll make inguir-
ies after.”

“We are near the end?”
Florence.

*Very near the end.”

“And I shall see my father?”

Jones bent his head. “If we suc-
ceed,

“There is danger?”
lover,

“There 18 always danger when I
leave this house. So be good.” the but-
ler added with a smile.

“Apd Jim?"

whispered

care of himself,”

“Tell him to be very careful.”

“T'll Yo so, but it will 2ot be neces-
sary;” and with this Jones set forth

Ing adveniure.

The usual brillinnt crowd began to
pour intg the opera. Braine took his
stand by the entrance. He waited a
long time, but his patience was re-
warded. A limousine drove up and
out of the door came his man, who
looked about with casual interest. He
dismisged the | limousine, v hich
wheeled slowly around the
| whero it could be conveniently parked.
Then Servan entered the opern.

Braine hurried around to the limou-
sine. The lights, save those demand-
ed by trafiic regulations, were out.
The chauffeur was huddled in his seat.
. “My mean,” said Braine, “would you
like to make some money?”

“How much?" listlessaly.
was muffled.

“Twenty.”

“Good night, sir.”

“Fifty.”

“Good night and good morning!™

“A hundred!"”

“Now you've got me interested.
What kind of a joy ride do you want?”

“No joy ride. Listen.,”

Briefly the conspirator outlined his
needs, and finally the chauffeur
nodded. Five twenties were pressed
into his hacd and he curled up in his
seat again.

Servan entered his box. In the box
next to his sat a handsomely gowned
young woman. He threw her an idle
glance, which was repaid in kind.
Later, Braine came in and sat down
beside Olga.

“Everything looks
ing,” he whispered.

Olga shrugged slightly.

During the intermission between the
first and second acts, Servan took the
rear chair of his box, near the cur
tains. Braine, watching with the eyes
of a lynx, suddenly observed the cur-
talns stirring. A hand was thrust
through. In that hand was a packet of
papers. With seeming indifference
Servan reached back and took the pa-
pers, stowing them away in a pocket.

Braine rose at the beginning of the
second act.

“Where are you going?" asked Olga
nervously.

“To see Otto.”

A bold attemipt was made to rob
Servan while in the box, but the time-
ly arrival of Jim frustrated this plan.
So Braine was forced to rely on the
chauffeur of the limousine.

As Farrar's last thrilling note died
awny Braine and Olga rose

“Be careful. And come to the apart-
ments just as soon &8 you can.”

“I'I! be careful.” Braine declared eas-
fly. “You can watch the play if you
wish."

When Servan entered the limousine
he was quietly but forcibly seized by

The voice

like plain sail-

for him, due to the apparent treachery
of the chauffeur., Servan fought val-

and |

ashed

thinking of her

“He has proved that he can take

upon what he considered the culminat-

corner

two men who had been lying in wait

fantly, for all that he knaw what the
end of this exploit was going o be
One of the men succeeded in getting
the documents from Servan's pocket.
“Dene, my boy!™ cried the victor
“Give bim a crack on the coco and
we'll beat it
“Just a4 minute, gentlemen!"™ said a
voice from the seat at the side of the
chauffeur. *“I'll take those papers!™
And the owner of the voice, backed by
a cold. sinister-looking automatie,
| reached In and confiscated the spolls
of war And 1 shouldn't mnke any
| attempt to slip out by the side door."
“Thanks, my f{riend,” "said Servan,
shaking himself free from his captors
“Don’t mention it,” said Norton amli
ably. “We thought something like
this would happen. perfectly

Keep

Braine and His Accomplice Plan Cap-
ture of Servan.

quiet, you chaps. Drive on, chauffeur;
drive on!"

“Yes, my lord! " To what particular
police station shall I head this omni-
bus?™

“The nearest, Jones; the very near-
est you can think of! Some day, when
I'm rich, I'Il hire you for my chauf-
feur. Buot for the present I shall ex-
pect at least a box of Partagas out of
that hundred.”

Jones chuckled. "Il buy you a box
out of my own pocket. That hundred
goes to charity.”

“Here we are! Out with you,” sald
Jim to his prisoners. He shouldered
them into the police station, to the
captain's desk.

“What's this?" demanded the cap-
tain,

“Holdup men,"” said Jim. “Entered
this man’s ear and tried to rob him."

“Ub-huli! An’ who're you?”

Jim showed his badge and card.

“Oho! Hey, there; I mean you!”
gnid the captain, leveling a finger at
Otto. “Lift up that hat; lift it up.
Sure, it's Fountain Pen Otto! Well,
well; an" we've been lookin® for you
for ten months on the last forgery
case,
‘em below, sergeant. You'll be hera
to make the complaint in th" mornin’,
sir,”” he added to Servan.

“If it is necessary.”

“It may be against Otiwo’s pal. T
don't know him."”

“Very well.”

And Jones and Norton and Servan
trooped out of the station.

Al last Jones and the reporter en-
tered a cheap restaurant q:*ﬁrdvrnd
coffea and toast,

“You're a wonderful man, Jones,
even if you are an Englishman.” said
Jim as he called for the check

“English? What makes you think
I am English?’ asked Jones with a cu-
rious glitter in his eyes.

“1'1 tell you on the night we put the
roflers under Braine and eompany.”

Jones stared long and intently at
his young partner. What did he really
know?

(TO BE CONTINUED)

HAD REAL CAUSE FOR GRIEF

Happy Event, Under the Circum-
stances, Brought Reverse of Joy
to the Smail Boy.

“Boo-hoo!"” yelled the small boy dis-
consolately, as he wandered down the
street, kneading his eyes with his
knuckles.

“My dear little chap, what's the
trouble " asked a benevolent old gen-
tleman, stopping & moment for a bet-
ter view of the small, migerable one.

“My sister's getting married to-
day!" broke out the youngster wrath-
fully, and then again made the street
resound with his lusty lament.

“But, my dear little chap," exclaimed
the kindly old soul, bending down to
stroke the youngster's head consoling-
Iy, “vou ounght to be very glad vour
gister is going to be happy. Anyway,
it’s nothing te cry over.”

The “dear little chap" jerked his
head free and burst into more violent
and ear-plercing music as he splut-
tered sarcastically:

“Oh, ain't it? If—If you'd been paid
a gquarter a week to k-keap out of the
way when her young m-man came to
the house, you wouldn’t be sorry when
your sister had gone and g-got mar-
ried, would y-you?”

Name for the Indian Children.

Small pecple catch on to much more
from the talk of their elders than
grownups generally suppose, says the
Caldwell News. A little girl of four
and one-half years one day last week
was poring over her primer. It was
a lesson about Indians. The mother
explained the pictures to the little
one, telling her some of the customs
of the tribe, and ended by telling her
the Indian children were called
“papooses.” The next day the girl
was heard to “read:"” “The Indlans
do not live in houses, and they call
their children Bull Mooses."”
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BORING THROUGH THE ICE

Seals Have a Laborious Method of
Keeping Themselves Supplied
With Alr.

Not many people know how the seal
o the far North gets alr when the
Arotie ocean Is entirely covered with
many feet of lce.

The small spotted seal, which Is a
hair seal, and not a fur bearer, is the
hardy dweller of the northern wilters,
remarks the Youth's Companion. Un-

der hils tough, thick skin he has an
inch or more of blubber. When the ice
closes up the open water in the Arc-
tie the seal selects a spot and begins
to drill & hole to the surface by press-
ing his warm nose against the fce. No-
body knows how many hours it takes
him to accomplish his task, but he
manages It; and although he is obliged
to worid most of the time, because the
surface of the hole is continually
freezing, he keeps it open all winter,
and obtalns air.

feals have been known to drill In

;ATTEH OF CASTE FEELING|

Weal Reason for Custom of Indiana
and Asiatics Traveling Always
in Single Flle.

When the Indians traveled together
thay saldom walked or rode two or
more abreast, but followed one an-
other in single fle. It has been thought
by some that this practice resulted
from the lck of roads, which com-
pelled them to make their way through

gits Dy rolls

-

this manner through 60 feet of solid
ice. Whether or not they take turns
in the slow drilling is not positively
known.

It is at these “seal holes™ that the
polar bear seeks food In the winter,
and thereé the Eskimo walts, spear in
hand, for his weekly supply of meat

At the Ticket Window.

“That man {s a poker player,” sald
the ticket-seller, after he pushed a bit
of pasteboard out to & hurrled man
carrying a suitcase.

“There's a great

deal to be dearned from the way a
passenger lays down his fare. That
chap—the thing that gave him away
was the way he laid down his coin.
The average man slaps his nickel
down and lets. it lie. This man held
hiz curved in the first joint of his
forefinger and tossed it gently toward
me across the counter with ‘reverse
English'—the trick of a poker player,
who can flip a chip upon a table and
make it settle to the fraction of am
inch. He didn't do It intentionally.
It’s simply second nature.”

e

It this were the real reason for the
practice, then we should expect to find
that the tribes who lived in open coun-
tries traveled im company, as do
whites.

The true reason for journeying, as
the Indians did, in single file, seems to
be a feeling of caste. This fealing was
at the bottom of other customs of the
indians.

This pecullarity is Asfatic. How It
has warped and disfigured Hindu life
is wall known. Home Is scarcely possl-
ble where it provalls, To the womes

and children domestic life is bondage.
The women of a Chinese household
are seldom seen on the street. The
children, when accompanying thelr
father, follow him at a respectiful dis-
tance in single file, and in the order
of their ages,

Audiences With Sovereigns.
The right of subjects laboring under
a grievance to claim a personal audl-
ence with thelr sovereign is fully ree
ognized in a far less democratic coun-
try than ours. Ever since his acces

glon the Emperor Francis Joseph was
accustomed to set apart one day a
week on which he personally received
petitions. Although care was takea to
exclude those seeking to gain admlis-
glon on purely frivolous pretaxts, there
was but little formality on those days.
Persons of all classes—ranging from
a peasant wronged by his landlord to
a highly placed official who had been
unjustly passed over for promotion—
might be seen standing together in the
audience chamber, and to each and all
the emperor endeavored to do justice

Mr. Norton, my thanks. Take

Cut on Russian Lines

A VERY distinctive and elegant
style, and onc of the easiest for
the home dressmaker to follow, is
shown in the dress pictured here. It
is a style especially well adapted to
plump figures. This dress of velvet,
trimmed with embroidered bands, is
Innocent of a walst line, and because
of this and its other peculiarities it is
altogether out of the ordinary.

Imagine the effectiveness of a
strong, rich shade of blue, a little
darker than sapphire, in an execellent
quality of velvet,
with bands of trimming elosely cov-
ered with small steel beads. The com-
bination is very fine, and' dark green
or black used instead of blue will
prove quite as handsome.

There 1s a straizht underskirt of |

silk, having the lower part of velvet.
The. simply cut upper garment hapgs
over this in lines of uncompromising
plainness. -
The belt and round neck are defined |
by the embroidery of beads, um
sleeves are long and plain. This gown

when contrasted |

is a good illustration of the axiom
that rich materials look best when
simply made up, for it is unusual and
impressive. But the : odel is not suit-
ed to commonplace materials.

Another development in an entirely
different material is equally effective.
This is demonstrated in a gown made
of twine-colored met, the overgarment
showing the net lald in side plaits a
half inch deep. But in this gown a =ilk
cord partly defines the walst: line,
which it encircles at the belt, falling
below it at the front and fasténing in
a knot at one side like a Greek girdle.
The underskirt is of plain net over a
| foundation of satin in the same color.

Although there iz no flare in the
gkirt or upper garment, they are both
roomy. It is the lack of definition of
the figure that adapts the velvet model
to the stout figure. But in the dress
made of net the plaiting of the ma-
terial and the addition of the girdle
produce a gown which is ideal for a
slender figure.

The Widely Featured Godet Veil

| and wa will be

HE fad of the hour is the straight-

hanging ample vell, rippling about
the lower edge and just as full as it
well can be made. It is of dotted or
fAgured net and usuaily it is in black,
although a warm gray or mode or
dark fawn color Is liked immense-
1y. The latter are often finlshed
with a lace pattern about the lower
edge, which does not interfere at all
with their being bound.

The usual binding is a narrow fold
of black satin. A recent arrival is
the black veil with binding of white
satin. A few varieties are bordered
with ribbon an inch wide, but the
great majority of all the veils are cut
circular, hang to a point a little below
the shoulders, and are bound with a
narrow fold of black satin.

An extreme of the mode is made of
a square of black filet net having
small solld squares scattered over its
surface. The net is a yard wide. A
circular piece is cut out from the cen-
ter and the opening is hemmed in a
narrow hem into which a round elastic
cord is Tun. The edges are bound
with a narrow fold of white satin. The
vell is adjusted to the hat by the elas-
tic cord and hangs fuil, and in points,
to waist line.

It Is an easy matter to make one

of these pretty veils, and anyone can
afford to indulge in a fad that costs
so little. The prettiest touch is added
by tacking a rose or a small nosegay
of bright flowers to the border at the
left side. This is the very latest trick
of adornment and is wonderfully pleas
ing. JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

New Muffs Are Small.

As if to show just what length
fashion would have us follow, the
latest muffs are infinitesimally small
Quite ebsurd do they appear after
the huge pillow affalrs we have been
cheerfully hauvling around vith us for
the past few seasons. It may be that
the long, tight sleeves, fur banded as
they are on the modish suit, interfere
with the huge muff, so milady de-
mands that a smaller affair be de:
signed for her comfort

Useful Frock.

A useful little day frock is of old
parchment-colored woolen rep trim-
med with braid, very wide silk braid
to match, worked over again in places
with very narrow braid in black, and
the buttons are wooden, matching the
parchment hue, while there Is an odd
little waistecoat, of which little ’ seen,

in black and white checked velvet,

[ i

Draperies Soften a Room.

To soften and toge down a room the
touch of drapery is essential, especial-
ly window drapery, whieh, if skillfully
arranged, can add to the width and
height of any window. Fashlonably
speaking, window draperies tend to
run eclear to the floor. The delicate
translucent mesh eof madras, figured
and in stained glass effect, some of the
open weave cotton draperies and the
open work machine embreoideries are
more and more being used in house-
hold decaration. Figured stuffs, such

as cretonnes and prints from Hol
land and Japan, range from the de-
murest effects to all the warmth and
color needed to brighten the dark
walls of the bungalow.

The Box Bodice.

In many bodices the surplice line
is seen. The other notable exception
being a bodice with flat panels. broad-
er at the waist than at the neck, all
of which give the strange wooden box
look of the moyen-age dress.

NI

“Thy WIlIl Ba Done.”

For instance, when you wish, and
by every means endeavor, to be well,
and yet remain ill—then say, “Thy
will be done When you undertake
something, and your undertaking does
not succeed, say, “Tky will be dome.”
When you 4o good to others, and
they repay you with evil, say, “Thy
will be done” Or when you will like
to sieep, and wmre overtaken with
sisaplessness, say, “Thy will be dene.”
In general, do not becomse trritated
whaen aaything is not done In ascesd-

ance with your will, but learm to
submit to the will of the he-l.venl!
father.—Father John.

Lola's Prayer.
Lola, aged five, having been

of ten.—W. Stewart Im ston.

Three Things
That Offend

ByREV.J.H. RA!.STON

TERT—-And the word was mades
John 1:14.

Let bim now come down from the eross
re him.—Ma, 27:42,

not have this man to reign ovel
19:14.

tlesh. —
We will
us. —Luke

The
stands

personsality
out as the

of Jesus
world's greate!l
product, and tha:
by the practically
ananimous con
gent of all who
have kunowledge
of kim, The man-
ifestations that
belong to the hu-
man nature of
Jesus Christ are
admiread and
praised. He was
a great teacher
and exemplifier
of the highest
morals, of the
most generous
disposition even
to the sacriﬁce of himself for his
friends, But when claims are made be
yond such manifestations, there are
hesitation, denial, and, ultimately.
either in thought or word, malice. He
is despised and rejected of men
The Deity of Jesus Christ.

The incarnation is denied—God dia
not become flesh, the persen who
stands before men is mnot God, enly
a4 man, very superior indeed, but
nothing more than a man. When the
proposition is made that he was not
of human fatherhood, many who elzim
to be his friends, and even professed
believers in his deity, at once obiect
on the ground that this militates
against his perfect humanity.

In these things it must be remem-
bered that if the claims that are made
for the beautiful character of Jesus
be allowed, we are forced to aceent
something bevond his mere humnanity.
for he said: *“I and my fathsr are
one,” and “He that hath seen me, hath
seen the father.” These tatements
are made in such connection that it is
impossible to make thoem mean less
than that Jesus Christ claimed to be
God. 1If any record of Jesus Christ
which enables men to speak of his
beautiful character is to be believed,
the record must be believed that he
was born of the virgin, and that the
holy thing that was born was of the
Holy Ghost—otherwise the integrity
of the biblieal record as to the per
sonality of Jesus Christ is properiy
challenged.

The Death of Jesus Christ.

Men said as Jesus hung on
eross,

Christ

the
Let him now come c¢own from

the cross, and we will believe him " |

That is simply aoother evidemee of
the offense of the cross. Many who
study Jesus in the light of his death

say that he entirely misundersteod lils |

migsicn, that he became the vietim
of hie folly and suffered a premature
and unnecessary death, and in so do-
ing deprived mankind of three score
or,more years of a perfect ".f> which
might have regenerated the race.
The offense of the eross has not ezsed
te this day, and when Jesus, in his
willing and purposed death, sullere:
on Calvary, he invited the malice sna
hatred of all =subsequent ages. The
rash vow of the Jews: “His hlond be
upon us and our children,” has kent
that race in hatred of that eross, and
all likewise who do not love that
cross are in Jeague with the Jews in
their opposition to the Messiah. What
has been the testimony of history as
to the relative effeet of the life or
death of Jesus Christ? Seculsr his-
tory, eyen, proves to us that where
men have accepted the salvation that
wane secured through the cross. thev
have risen to the highest morality, and
to the highest social culture of the
best sort. It was mnot the life of
Chrizt that struck at the root difll-
culty, but the death, “Except & corn
of wheat fall into the ground and die.
it abldeth zlomne, but if it die, it bring-
eth forth mueh frait' Martin Lu-

ished, and the rage of tyrants and |

heretics ceaseth on the one side, and
offense on the other, and all thinzs
are in peace, the devil keepeth the
entry of the house and we have a sure
token that the pare doectrine of Ged's
word is taken away."

The Kinship of Jesus.

Jesus said to Pilate: “Pam a king"
He came to establish a kingdom. of
which himself should be the hend.
and the world's history weuld have
been entirely different from what it
has been If he had been accepted by
the Jews at Jerusalem ag their kinz
when he made his triumphal entry
But there is something in the king-
ship of Jesus that seems at once to
arouse antagonism, not simply among
his enemies, but his professed friends.
During his earthly life he was sen-
sitive to his kingship, and at one time
said that he could command twelve le-
gions of angels and they would como
to him.

The cry of the citizens. in the par-
able of the nobleman: “We will not
have this man to reign over us/ can
be applied to the man of this day. Our
view of Jesus as king cannot be com-
plete until he rules as King of Kings
and Lord of Lords. That manifesta-
tion must be at his second coming.
when he shall execute judgment on
his enemies. This kingly coming is
misrepresented, maligned and hated,
but it will be realized as certainly as
the incarnation snd the death on
the cross. The deity, the sacrifice, the
atonement, and the kingship of Jesus
Christ always have and always were
received by the world's hate.

Darkness Sometimes Necessary.

As the plant must hiave the rest and
darkness of night. so the sonl must
have its night of silence, its starlit
heaven of peace, where it can hide
from all save the all-seeing eres.—
Selacted.

Beginning the Day.

Lord, help me to forget the graves
along my backward way—the graves
of dead hopes, of perished smbitions,
of lost loves. Let the sun srarkle on
them, the grass grow green over them;
cover them up with Sowers, May there
come out of their depthe for me only
a devouter spirit; a tender appreela-
tion and a gentler grece. Amen.—N.
M. E.

Patience and detsrmination wil
win for most of us nine batties oul

WOMAN WOULD
NOT GIVE UP

ThoushSnckuiSuﬂ‘mAl
Last Found Help in Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-

ble Compound.

tsking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Iwasina

y rundown

state of hesalth,
had internal trom-
bles, and was so ex-

§ tremely nervous and
prostrated thatif 1
hed given in to my
feelings I would
have been in bed.
As it was I had

times to be on my
teetandwhttldiddnw-byam
effort. I could not sleep at night and
of course felt very bad in the morning,
and had a headsche.

“After taking the second bottle I no-
ticed that the headache was not so bad,
I rested beiter, and my nerves wers,
stronger. lmﬂnneditnmmﬂh
made 8 new womsan of me, and now I
can hardly realize that I am able to do
so much as Ido. Whenever I know
woman in need of a medicine
highly praise Lydia E. ‘s Veg:
etable Compound.” — Mrs. Franx
CLaREK, 8146 N. Tulip St., Richmond, Pa,

Women Have Been Telling Women

for forty years how E.Pinkbham’s
Vegetable restored their
bealth when suffering with female ilta.
This aceounts for the enormous demand
for it from coast to coast. Hmm
mbledwith-? peculisr &
women why den’t you try Lydia E
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound? It
will pay you to do so, Lydia B. Pink-
bam Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.

MOTHER GRAY'S SWEET
POWDERS FOR CHILDREN
: _ e

Relieve
tion,Coldsand.

No Doubt About It
“Does Wombat own or rent his
house ?”
“Rents it.”
“How do you kmow?”
‘T knmow all right He scratches
the matches on the paint"”

“CASCARETS? FOR
- VER, BOWELS

For sick headache, bad breath,
Seur Stemach and
canstipation.

Get a 10-cent box now.

No odds how bad your liver, stomach
ot bowels; how much your head
aches, how miserable and uncomfort
able you are ‘from constipation, indiges-
tion bitiousness and sluggish bowels
—vyou always get the desired results
with Casearets,

Don't let your stomach, liver and
bowels make you miserable. Take
Casearets to-night; put an end to the
beadache bilicusness, dizziness, nerv-
ousness sick, sour, gassy stomach,
backache , and all other distress;
cleanse }"ur fnside organs of all the
blle gases and constipated matter
whieh is producing the misery.
| A 16-cent box means health, nappl

ness and & clear head for months.

No more days of gloom and distress

if you wiil take a Cascaret now and

then, All stores sell Cascarets. Don't
forget the children—their Httle in-
sides need & cleansing, too. Adv.

Very Much So.

“Didn’t you think the operatic prima
donna had an unusually high voica?”
| "1 should say she had! My seat

cost me five dollars,”

&amnm

wl:um. All grocers. Adv.

show white clothes
does maoke them

Sure.
l “Pa, what s a skillful strategist?”
“A skillful strategist, my somn. Is &
| man who knows when toquit”™

| Ready money is seldom ready wﬁ
! you want to borrow some.

Merit is quickly dis-
covered

out ofﬁm’ smokers of 150

cigarettes enloy the
mild, deh‘hﬂs
- blend.

mmmmuhmum

PATENTS iz

nﬂ.mnﬂh
pelerences,

the ﬂ
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LADIES 73 ES -
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AGENTS, BiG MONEY meiling combiwets
window mop dustiess clothk squegee winde

washer, Sejls at every bouse. Send J

outBr. Wat Co.,

Paet. Buresa. Lessing, ‘

foRvs iR

Richmond, Pa. — “ When I started -
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